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0.0 MAN'S DOINGS

Tells a SIory of Misfortunes and
Human Ingratitude,

D e ——

MEETS A CATOSH YOUNG MAN

|

"rwas Rather n Lucky Aocqualintance
For the Dilapidated Gentleman, as
He Earns Some Easy Momey In .
Game of Bluff.

[Copyright, 187, by Homer Bprague.]

They eall me the Q. 0. D. man be-
cause 1t's always cash on delivery with
mo~that Is, I deliver my tale of mis-
fortune and expect the cash to follow.
This saves time and bookkeeplng and
office rent, and your cash reglater
shows you what you have on hand at
any minute, 1 never crowd myself In
among geatlemen unloss strongly |
urged, and [ nover afliate with other
tramps when I can find a straw stack
for mywelf, Not that I think I'm
worse than any other gentloman or

TAPPED NIM ONN, TWO, THRER, LIONTLY

ON THN CMIN,
better than any other tramp, but 1
Ampsomewhat couservative by nature.
It Is only when I am collared by the
police that 1 look haughty and fall
back upen my Knlckerbocker ancestry
and my blue blood, and If T get thirty
fn the cooler I take It out In a dignl-
fied fashion Instead of maklog a
squeal.

I was bhaoging about Philadelphia a
fow woeks ago to study tho graft ays-
tem and make more or loss n succsss
of my C. 0. D, Invention when one
evening as 1 was strolllng about I
mects up with a catosh young man. 1
could tell that he belonged to the
pwngger sot while he was yot a block
away. He had the proper alr and his
bat on the back of his head. 1 sized
him wp for a young man with a rich
papa, & doting mother and a mouth
for quall on toast and dry champague,

In dolng business with the public 1
bhave a lttle story to relate. The story
Is accompapled by a proper alr of
hope lost forever, and It Includes thir-
teen separate nnd distinet misfortunes
nnd & chunk of human ingeatitude os
big a8 n house. A very few persons
hear the story and swear. The great
majority either preserve n respectful
pllence and tender me a nickel at lts
concluslon or weep coplously and ten-
der me advice about getting too near
the cage of the Bengal tiger when vis-
ting the xoo, 1 might not have tackled
the eatosh young man but for his per-
turbed look. Isaw that there had been
an epoch of some sort In his rosy life.
and 1 struck an attitude and began
chapter 1 of my serlal. [ badn't got
off ten lines when bhe Interrupted with:

“Stow It, cully. Where were you
born 7"

Born In the Lap of Luxury, I

“In the lap of luxury,” says I, “but
at the early age of ten a trust squecsed
my old man out of his tannéry and
threw me on a cold world." {

“Where's your palace car?”

“Bwitched off and left bebhind."

“And your valet?"

“Dropped dend the other dny of heart
dlsease when 1 handed him a quarter,
and I'm afraid 1 can't 411 his place.”

“1 should say your allowance wasn't
over $500 a month,” he goes on as he
looks at the patches on my knees,

“It's a trifle under that just at pres.
ent," says I, "but I'm standing in with
& contractor to stenl the curbstones on
ten different stroets, and I may be
able to buy a third auto a month
h’n“‘l!

“Look here, cully,” says the catosh
youug man as he drops his banter and
grows serlous and breathes champngno
all over the block, “I think I know &
dllapldnted gentleman when 1 see one."

“p, @, (Alapldated genfleman) hits
me to a dot—some dllapidation, some
gentleman, ' The two make a falr com-
bine, Go abead.”

“And you've got bicaps "

"Peel and see. Reaching out for
nickels for the lnst fifteen years has
man me the muscles of a Sandow,

ching is the best thing In the world
for shotlder exerclse, even If you don't
got anything.”

“And belng a dlapidated gentleman
with bloepe you ought to know how to
put up your dukes?”

In reply I put 'em up and tapped him
ong, | twq thgee, Ughtly on. the chin,
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hia" hoad fo M1 a MimBle Mdddtiel me
In the nose with the gloves half an
hour dago and will crow

wﬂ. 1 want revenge, 1 don't
“take to the glovea somehow. I eam™t
got the swing of 'em. 'If you'll come

brows off I'll gough up a V.
run you In all right, and I w
to sonk Xou pesdn't

over It for a
bu

“It's five to soak the chap with the
lisp,” says 1 after thinking the thing ;

alternate of paylng a ﬂnor it is the
- eellfor]llm.

over, “but how much to bluff the
whole club down Into thelr boots?”
“Can you do It, man—ean you do it

| tor sure? be cagerly axclaimed as a

beautiful smile came to his phis,

“I think I can, At least I am willing
to u’.ll

“Lordy, It you only eoulﬂ—lf you
only could! There's a dozen husky
scrappers there tonight, and If you
blaff ‘em It's fifteen plunks in your in-
rlde pocker.”

Given Five on Account.

dressing roow of the club, He was
chuckling with anticipation, and as he
seemed to be a square young man I
determined to do my best for him.

| When 1 was ready to go before the

audience he Introduced me as his
cousin and naked them to go light on

me on account of my lungs belng af- |

focted. 1 had on a pair of eyoglasses,
with my long balr brosheéd back over
my marble ears, and all took me for a
professor, They picked out the cham-
plon serapper of the club to wallop
me, and when be gets Into the ring he

says:
“Bxcuse we, professor, but you've |

got your glasses on'

“Of course,” says I

“But that ain't regular, If 1 smash
your glassos T may ruln your eyes for-
over.”

“I'm nigh sighted and always box
with my winkers on. You go right
abead and ruin my eyes forever and 1
shan't make any kick.”

“I'll be hanged If 1 do,” says be after
looking me over for a minute, and he
ecrawls under the ropes and gets out.

Then they got in another chap, but
he had only drawn one glove on when
he looks over at me and sees me read-
ing the evening paper as 1 slts crosk
legged In my corner, and a panle takes
him, and be calls out:

“Not agy for Joe! I knows a tidal
wave when [ sees I, and 1 don't
hanker afterf six montbs In the hospl-
"

Then the catosh young man who had
pleked me up offors §20, §U0 ahd as
high as £0 to anybody to stand before
me for three rounds, but the fellows
shook thelr heads and sald they would
walt for something easy, It was the
eyeglasses, you see—a regular jee cold
bluff—and they swallowed it down and
had goose flesh all over 'em.

“Bolng this crowd don't seemn to
want auythlog In particular of my
Cousln Sam,” says young catosh aftor
awhile, “and belng my Cooasin S8am has
three or four Important engagements
on hand, [ will withdraw him till pome
of you think you can box a bit”

And ax 1 was resuming my apparc
he alips e the ten other plunks and
pats me on the back and says;

"D, G, (lapldated gontleman), If 1
wasn't my papa's favorite son and my
mamma's joy I'd hiteh up with youn,
and we'd travel together and bluf the
whole United Btates and have barrels
of fun. As It Is, I'm stuck here and
have got to play the blue blooded game
out. Take your sugar and go forth
with my blessing hitched behind you,
and moy you fiod straw stacks at ev-
ery crossroad anil turnips at every
mile." M. QUAD,

A Graceful Withdrawal.

“Do you know who that old gentie-
man is talking to our hostess T asked
Mrs, Blunderer of the lady sitting be-
slde ber.

“That,” answered the lady coldly, “ls

' my son.”

“Oh!" gasped Mre. Blunderer in con-
fusion, “he's a good deal older than
¥you are, I8 he pot?'—Lippincott's,

Perhaps a Freeze Out.

‘DA you see wheto some rallvonds
are planning n refrigerator comblini
tlon?"” L

“That will miehn a cold deal for
somebody."—Baliimore American,

wad For the Plate.

Phomphnr—\ot qulto uueh i Bups
ny smlle, plense, or you'll fog the plate,

~Tatler,

Banloer Walsh, happily, has not the

A Paraphrase.

“S6 you have become converted te
prohibition!”

“No,” answered Colone! Stllwell of
Kentocky, “1 am not exactly a prohibl
tionist, but 1 am a firm believer In the
theory that a soft drink turneth away
headaches.”—Washington Star,

Not Slang Either,
“What do you think of n man who
keeps his money In an old stocking?"
“T should say he had selected a
darned poor bank."—Pittsburg Post
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WhoopingCogh
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Is pleasant to take, . It contains ne oplum
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to & baby as to an adult,

25 cents, large size 50 cents,

Bookbinding

Our Facilities are the best and we
can promptly execute all !
orders.

J. S. Dellinger Co.

Blank Books

Up to the Highest Standards,

After Btnctly Modern Methods,

Printing

of Every Description
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We Have Listed For Sale

TIMBER LANDS
FARMS,

CITY LOTS,

HOUSES,

AND ALL
KINDS OF

REAL ESTATE

Western healty Co.

172 TENTH STREET ASTORIA, OHEGON




